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Summary: Eive poems based around the theme of surviving. Written for 
hillstar's Poetry Collection Competition. 


1 . The House of Snakes 

**A/N: This was written for the Poetry Collection Competition on 
HPEC** 

_The House of Snakes_ 

It was some great game to everyone 
Down there in the green light 
With nowhere to hide 
The House of Snakes 
oOoOo 

Conspiracies, rumours, lies, gossip 

Easted tongue, quickest mind 

All our equipment to survive 

The House of Snakes 

oOoOo 

We didn't enter it unarmed 
We didn't enter it untrained 
We didn't enter it friendless 


The House of Snakes 



oOoOo 


I'm the Queen right now, sitting on top 
And I'm not out of danger, I'm in it 
Daphne Greengrass, still surviving 
The House of Snakes 

2 . Tomorrow 

**A/N: This is also for the Urban Decay Prompt Challenge (_Mushroom_) 
on HPFC** 

_Tomorrow_ 

Maybe 

Perhaps 

Tomorrow 

I'll be better 

However 

Likely 

Probably 

Tomorrow 

I'll tell myself 

That tomorrow 

I'll be better 

Like I did 

Today 

Because tomorrow 
Like today 
The voice 
In my head 
Will tell me 
I should cure 
The madness 


Inside 



I ' d believe 


In mushroom rings 
In fairies 
If it could help 
Stop 

Everything 
I do not live 
Not now 
And 

I'd hardly call it 

Surviving 

Occasionally 

Sometimes 

Rarely 

The voice 

In my head 

Belongs to Freddie 

On those days 

I ' m my own cure 

3 . End the Game 
_End the Game_ 

'Was it so simple? 

No catch? No trick? ' 

Always the questions when I'm there 
(That's a very rare thing) 
oOoOo 

'Why yes of course. 

No nothing, nothing at all.' 

My answer to their favourite queries 



(They're automatic now) 

00000 

See I found a way to survive 
A way to live on forever 

1 have topped Death, not my brothers 
(Those two are dead) 

oOoOo 

'Did you do it for the fame? 

Did it occur to you? Was it accidental?' 

Those questions are easy to answer 
(Two noes and a yes) 
oOoOo 

'Do you miss your brothers? 

Why did you do it? Why continue?' 

Those are predicable, never answered 
(Cloak on, time to go) 

00000 

1 like continued surviving 

But tomorrow, my son can have a go 
I'll greet Death like an old friend lost 
(Time to end the game) 

4 . Escape 
_Escape_ 

**E**very memory is death and darkness 

* *S* *urviving is my daily challenge 

**C**alling on sanity that I'm not sure exsists 

**A**gony rules my mind 

**P**eace is not an option 

**E**veryone around me is mad 

**E**allen from grace, kindness forbidden 



**R**aging in my head are the thoughts I have been sentenced 
to 

**0**ut of ways to count time 
**M**isery is Agony's queen 

**J**ust surviving is not enough for me, never enough 

**A**nd I sometimes remember the days when I had more 

**I** promised Prongs, I promised him I'd live properly 

**L**ife is worth living, so I'll get out, I swear, and I'll live it 
for Harry 

End 
f lie . 



